e 5\du(.hadce 

Leo. No conic brother, away, I wil be hexed. exeunt amb. 
Bm* And tbal, or fomeofvs wil (mart for it. £nterBen. 
Prince See fte,heere conics the man we wenttofeeke. 

(jlatid. Now fignior,wIiat newes ? 

Bened . Good day my Lord : 

Tnnce W elconic fignior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
mo ft a fray. 

Claud. Wee had likttohauehadourtwonofes fnapt off 
with two old men without teeth, 

* Trine e Lconato and his brother what thinkft thou?had we 
fought,! doubt we lhould haue beene too yong for them. 

Bened. In a 1 alfe quarrel! there is no true valour, 1 came to 
fecke you both. 

Claud. We haue beene vp and down e to feeke thee, for wc 
arc high proofe melancholic, and would faine haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy w it ? 

Bened. It is in my fcabberd, Oial I draweit? 

4 Prince Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Qattd. Neuer any. did lo, though very many haue beenbe- 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawees wee doe the minftrels, 
draw to-pleafure vs. 

Prince As I amanhoneft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry ! 

Qaud. What, courage man : what though care ki!d a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kdl care. 

Bened. Sir, I lhall inecte your wit inthecnrecre , and you 
charge it agamft me, I pray you chufe another fubieft 
Qcimi. Nay then giue him another ftaffe ,this Lift was broke 
erode. 

c Prtnce By this 1ight,he chaunges more and more, I thifike 
be be angry indeed. 

('laud. If he be, he knovves how to turne his girdle. 

Bened. Shall I fpeake a word in your eaie 2 
£Uttd. God bletTe me fiom a challenge. 

Bcne4. You are a villaine, Iieaft not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what vou dare, and when you dare : dee 
mee n^ht^orlwillproteft your cowardife : you haue kilid a 

(wests 


about Soothing. 

fv»ccetc Lady, and her death (hall fallheauieon you, let me 

^CUud Well I wil meet you, fo I may haue good cheare. 

J>rmce What,afcaft,afeaft ? 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head 
& a canon the which if I doe not carue mod cunoufly/ay my 
kniffe's naught, lhall I not find a woodcock® too* 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes ealily. 

‘Prince lie tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte the other 
dav:I faidthou hadft a fine witte, true faid (lie, a fine little one: 
no faid I,a great wit : right flies (he, a great groilc one: nay faid 
I a »oocl wit, iuft faid lhe, it hurts no body: nay faid I , the gen- 
tleman is wife: certainefaid (he, a wife gentleman: nay faid I ,hc 
hath the tongues: that l bcleeue faid (hee, for he fwore a tiling 
to mee on munday night, which lice forfworc on tuek.ay mor- 
ning, theres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did Inee 
an boure together tratif (h ape thy particular vertues,yet at laic 
fcc cocludcd with a figh,thou waft the propertt tnaam Italy. 

CUmd. For the which fliee wept heat tily and faide flic ca- 

XtA p™nce Yea that (he did, butyet for all that , and if Che did 
notliatc him deadly, (he would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

[Iml All all, and moreoucr,God fawe him when he was 
bid m the garden. 

- Prince But when (hall we fet the fauage bulks homes one 
tbefenfible Benedicks head? 

Qn, Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

•Bened. Fare you wel, boy .you know mv minde, T wil lcaue 
you now to your goflep-like humor ,you breaiceicfts as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lord, for your many courtifies 1 thanke vou , muft difeonti- 
nue your company ,vour brother the baftard is Bed from Mef* 
fina: you haue among you, ktld a fweet and innocent lady :for 
my Lord Lacke- beard, there hee and 1 dial meet, and til I tlien 
peace be with him* 
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